This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 
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THE LAW BREAKER AT RAMSGATE. 


“‘ Since his appearance at Bow Street, Poor Papa has become an altered man. He says that he feels the liberty of the subject has gone once and for ever. 
Papa is so awfully careful now, that he won’t let anyone stand him a drink, for fear he should be liable under the Lottery Act. He talks of emigrating and 
starting a paper out in Wagga-Wayga ; meantime, he lectures on the Sands every afternoon on his recent trial. He has composed a song, called, ‘Life’s But a 
Lottery After All, in which the multitude join. Aunt Geeser, at the Harmonium, is lovely, and Uncle Boffin’s voice is quite Edward Lloydish.”—Toorsit. 


THE COST OF A KISS. MARY BARWICK’S GHOST. 


In the month of April, 1690, one Thomas Lofthouse, of 
Rufforth, in Yorkshire, appeared before the Mayor of York 
and told a strange story. 

On Easter Tuesday, he said, about two o'clock in the 
afternoon, he having occasion to water a quick-set hedge 
not far from his house, as he was going for the second 
pailful, an apparition went before him in the shape of a 
woman, and soon after sat down upon a rising grass plot 
right over against the pond, He walked by her as he went 
to the pond, and as he returned with the pail from the pond, 
looking sideways to see whether she continued in the same 
place, he found she did, and that she seemed to dandle 
something in her lap that looked like a white bag, as he 
thought, which he dia not observe before, So soon as he 
had emptied the pail, he went into his yard and turned to 
see her again, but she had vanished. The woman seemed to 
be habited ina brown coloured petticoat, waistcoat, and a 
white hood, such a one as his wife's sister usually wore, and 
that her countenance looked extremely pale and wan, with 
her teeth in sight, but no gums appearing, and that her 
physiognomy was like that of his wife's sister, who was wife 
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210 
again to his thoughts, and discomposed his devotion so, that after 
he had made an end of his prayers, he told the whole story of what 
he had seen to his wife.” 

On Palm Monday, April Mth, this same William Barwick had 
called on Thomas Lofthouse and told him that he had taken his 
wife Mary to the house of an uncle of his living at Selly, and that 
his uncle would take charge of her during her approaching confine- 
ment. Mary's sister, Mra. Lofthouse, “ laying circumstances 
together, inferred that her sister was either drowned or otherwise 
murdered,” and desired her husband to make inquiries early next 
morning. The result of these inquiries proved Barwick's state- 
ments were false, and the Mayor issuing an order for his arrest, he, 
seized with fear, confessed that he took his wife from home under 
some pretence, and enticing her into a close by “the side of a lane, 
ina pond near a quick-set hedge did drown his wife, and upona 
bank of the said pond did bury her—the pond, bank and hedge 
however, being at a considerable distance from those mentione 
above by Lofthouse, though, perhaps, in some way resembling 
them. At his trial Barwick pleaded not guilty, and said the con- 
fession had been forced from him, but this was not the case. When 
taken, he told the York Mayor that he had “sold his wife for five 
shillings, but not being able to name either the person or the place 
where she might be produced, that was looked uponas too frivolous 
to outweigh circumstances that were too apparent,” and the body 
was discovered in the place Barwick described. He was found 
guilty, sentenced to death, and ordered to be afterwards hanged in 
chains, 

s *. . s . s 

“ Billiam,” bleated the Blue Eyed Babelet, “it ain't quite satis- 
factory, that there, is it? and instead of a-messing around on the 
banks o' wrong ponds, why couldn't the ghostie have call herself 
upon the Mayor and been sworn over to attend at the assizes?” 

“Can't say,” said Billiam, 

(Nert week, “ The Yellow Bor.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


SS 

2° Seed eye wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stamped enrelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Where loose stamps are inclosed, 
the Editor will not be responsible for any damage which 
sketches may undergo in the post. 


B. A. (Glasgow).— How could you imagine that the philanthropic 
SLOPER could act so unjustly? If you resided in Rumtifoo it 
would make no re aes rovide iS yewr coupon reached the office 
in time.—W. A. E. (Brockley) sends us what he terms a few origi- 
nal jokes, and requests us to forward him what we think they are 
worth. As we think they are worth nothing, if W. A. E. will send 
his address, value shall be forwarded by registered envelope.— 
ONWARD.—Sorry toe cannot do as you wish._——INTERESTED.— So 
many schools lay claim to the honour of having had A, SLOPER as 
a pupil, that it is hard to obtain reliable information on that sub- 
ject. However, as soon as the Old Man is sober, we'll ask him and 
let you know.——VERA.— Why not try, then ?——R. WILLIAMSON 
(Hull).— You had hetter consult a solicitor. The Eminent cannot 
tell you ; his knowledge of the law is confined to “ten shillings or 
fourteen days” convictions, libel actions, and prosecutions under 
‘the Lotteries Act.——DOLLY.—Cheer up, dear; your chance will 
come by-and-by and yowll get a good sensible husband. Comfort 
thyself with the wisdom of the poet Pope, who says, “ There swims 
. goose so grey, but soon or late She'll find some honest gander for 

er mate.” —JAMES PLOWDEN.—Surely you do but jest, swect 
youth, for remember, A, SLOPER is not a man to be played with.—— 
COVENT GARDEN.— |e are not at all proud, far from it. Presents 
of fruit and flowers, carriage paid, will be received with thanks. 
FRANK Bounpbs.— We hate no space in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY ” 

for your sketches, and if we had—but, well! there, we haven't. 


—— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World, 


Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
Inited States of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 18. 8d.: 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to G\LBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE, 
SLOPER’S NURSERY RHYMES. 
£1:1:0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 

Best Nursery Rhyme, old style, having for its first line the words, 


A COMMISSIONER OF POLICE NAMED BRADFORD. 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 


HOME SECRETARY MATTHEWS, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,° The List will close SATURDAY, JULY 12TH, 1890. 


Forwarded toany 
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JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


es 

“T CAN'T stand these vigilance committees at any price,” says 
SLoPER. “Why, there's a tall, fair young man I know who passes 
his time in playing the harmonium and singing waltz hymns, and 


who has recently taken it into his head to follow every young | 


oouphe he meets which chances to be straying into the shades and 
glades of Epping Forest. 


) } He suddenly lights a penn'orth of red | 
fire behind their heels. The revelation is truly terrible. Sir Wilfrid | 


a 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 323.—The “ Ramsgate Bathing" Costume. 


“Why smile ye, pretty wench?” “ Marry, 
because your highness’ feet ‘mind meof your Genial Host. And how did you 
fine royal palace.” “ Are they, forsooth, so | sleep last night ? 
passing fair?” “No, but becausetheytake | Facetious Guest. Oh! on my 
up such a bally lot of ground!" “Go to!” | back, as per usual! - 


Lawson, so says the latest, is going to set that good brandy and | - 


soda hating young man up in the wholesale ginger-beer and rabbit- | 


hutch busiuess. ee 
s 

Muffins. Oh, Penhecker, you are just the man I wanted to meet! 
Tam in such trouble! My wife has gone away, with three rooms- 
ful of furniture, and she refuses to give up the things or return 
home again, What shall I do? 

Penhecker. Do! Why think yourself infernally lucky, and keep 
yourself quiet, or she may change her mind. I'd let my wife have 
the furniture, house and all, if she'd go away and never come back 
any more. ee 

* 


A HARD worked journalist was arraying his attenuated form in 
the customary suit of solemn woe, when his little daughter, a being 
of inquiring mind, asked him why he was dressing in mourning. 
Fond parent explains that he is dressing for a funeral. Little one. 
after a moment's thought, says :—‘“I say, papa, are you going to 
the funeral on business or on pleasure?” 

es? 


s | 
Young de Jones (the would-he coming tenor). And now, Signor 


Squallino, you have heard me sing, tell me honestly—what do you 
think of my voice? 

Signor Squallino, Vell, now, dat sall depend vot profession you 
sall pursue—de opera or de vot you call costermongare. 

zs * 
* 

THRE are many things in the world caleulated to reduce us to 
the lowest depths of deep black despair. Yet none, I think, more 
so than when the good husband discovers that he has been watch- 
ing his mother-in-law mount the tramcar, under the mistaken notion 
that she was the new barmaid at the “ Blue Pig.” 


He, You are very for of dincing? | 

She. Oh, yes! I have scarcely missed 
a dance for the last fifteen years—er, 
Ci is, ever since I was fifteen years 
old! 


Specimen of the male sex, to be 
seen round the band-stand at the 
Parley voueries every evening. 


°B 


| 


(Saturday, July 5, 1890. 


A FASHIONABLE artist, who has made himeelf celebrated by 
paintings of a more or less classical type, was waiting for tha 
arrival of Miss Jones, the much-sought-after model. lay was 
making the F. A. impatient, when the attendant announced the 
arrival of a lady named Jones. “Show her in at once,” says our 
artist. Enter to him elderly, ugly female—surprise of gentleman 
of the palette. “Excuse me, 1 expected Miss Jones, the model.” 
“Yes, sir, | know. Miss Jones is so much engaged to-day that she 
sent me. I hope I shall do, as I'm her mother!” 


s 
“I saw her gaze 
From out her chamber window sweet— 
A Bullen haze 
The waning moon did meet. 
1 saw she listened 
To the leaves on the aspen rustle ; 
Her soft eye glistened ; 
She shied at me her bustle— 
And 1 went home with a lovely fresh painted black eye.” 
*,° —Oscar Wilde edited, 


“THERE ain't anything in the world like an honest man,” said 
Jones, “No, cos there don't happen to be one for any cove to be 
like,” said Smith. “My father was a wonderful honest man, yet 
he once gave a blind beggar a bad halfpenny, and told him it was 
a“ bob” piece, and wanted the change to pay a cab fare. Honesty 
be pickled.” + : 


e Mr. Whiteley. Kindly let me have your esteemed order, Mr. 
SLOPER. 

The Absent Minded Patriot (ferociously). What, sir!—you 
would rob me of my glorious badge of knighthood ?—you covet 
my world famed garter? By the rlood of my harrunsisters— 
nerrevverr!!! Subsequently by the help uf Providence and fire 


policemen, he eas led to perceive his error, 


* 
* 

SLOPER'’s fame is truly cosmopolitan. Because he is one of the 
lions of the day they have called the African lions at the French 
Exhibition after him. Anyway, all the Messieurs exclaim, as the 
kings of beasts gallop round, “ Allez ! Allez!” 


- 

Dentist. My dear sir, your teeth are indeed in a terrible condition 
—twisted all over the place! Excuse my asking, but have you 
been in a railway accident, or kicked in the mouth by a horse? 

Patient (articulating with some difficulty). Neither, I have 
been taking a few lessons in Welsh. 

= 


“THERE was always a certain carefulness about her, despite her 
love of enjoying of herself,” said the good old over-crusted parent. 
“She woold certainly play at kiss-in-the-ring every Saturday after- 
noon reg'ler. But then, tho’ she did break her stay-busk in halves, 
she always collected ‘em careful, and cut ‘em up into skewers for 
her brother in the wholesale cat'smeat dealing line.” 


* 
I KNOW a discontented man— 
Just try and beat him, if you can— 
For, if it shines or if it rains, 
This grumbling oaf alike complains, 
The other day we had a shower, 
Which brought the perfume from each flower: 
“This,” I observed, “ will raise your seeds.” 
He growled, “ Yes, 80 it will the weeds.” 
Just then the sun began to shine: 
“This,” I remarked, will suit you fine.” 
“Not so,” he moaned, inclined to weep ; 
“It'll make the fruit so awful cheap.” 
Next niorn we had a little frost : 
“This, then, suits you, old Tempest Tossed?” 
“Not much,” quoth he, o’erfilled with gall ; 
“Now we shall have no fruit at all!” 


* 

“ T NEVER knew such acool collected darling in the whole of my 
existence,” said Seraphina Ananias, junior. “ Why, when she sat 
down on a wasp’s nest all that she said was, “ Really these violets 
are quite assertiveand most dreadfully irritating.” Yet another girl 
would have raised a squeal that a duet between a siren fog-horn 


and a dynamite explosion would have been nothing to.” 
-* 


WHAT institution is mostly in distressed circumstances? The 
Stock Exchange. Why? Because they have always got the 
brokers in there. *\¢ 


Overheard at Stockbridge. 
First Swell. Didn't 1 see you passing Piccadilly Cireus on 
Monday, old charpe: 
Second Swell. Piccadilly Circus? What part? 
First Swell, The Criterion. ; 
Second Swell. Oh, no; impossible, dear old boy—the Criterion is 
not one to go by. *,* 


STANLEY has climbed the pinnacle of fame, but unlike some 
who kick down the ladder by which they have risen, he gratefully 
acknowledges the assistance of his (Lieut.) Stairs, 

ss 


s 

“ My real belief, ALLY.” said McGooseley, “is, that the only time 
you ever wash yourself is when you get snoozing over the barat the 
‘Blue Pig,’ and let your nose sink into your * Unsweetened.’ Of 
course yon had papa 4 of a sprinkling when you were christ- 
ened, but I’ve heard tell that your scream was £0 readful you set 
the very rooks a-cawing. Now, as to soap——” but ribaldry once 
more met with its proper reward, and another quarter of pork pie 
took a perfect cast of a ruined Scotch shoveller’s physiognomy. 


* 
Wry is summer night so aweet ? 
Why do nightingales ane “tweet ''? 
Because sweet Tootsie’s little feet 
Light on the flow'ry mead. 


Ah! am I Bappy! Yee, I wiss, 

T'llask my darling for a kiss. 

She kicked me in a way like this. 
No rest for me, indeed! 


* ate 

KISSING in the dark may be a pleasant amusement; still, if you 
are not quite certain of the loved one’s whereabouts, you are pt 
to tickle her nose with the end of your moustache, and then the 


little darling sneezes, and ma comes in handsome in the smacking 
business. Then it’s awful awkward, too, if one of her hairpins ge: 
into your eye. Still worse is it if you catch hold of Aunt Maria by 
mistake, and from patting her lovely cheek, shake out her false 
teeth on the hard pavement, and smash ‘em into smithereens. 


Dreadful, ain't it just ! 


~ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture to be given to the readers of * ALLY SLOPER's HALr- Hott 
Day.” isan otl painting by FREDEMICK BARNARD, measuring 66 tn, x 501.1" 
a handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


“CORIN AND TOUCHSTONE.” 


Make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this annonne 
ment inclosed, together with your Name and Address, any timesdesore September 30h. 


Adiress—“ALLY 3LOPER'S ART UNION,” Cc 
“THE SLOPERIES.” 99 Shoe Lane, London. EC. 


4° This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 


The oit painting 5y Mances STONY, R.A. entifled, 
‘‘a SOLDIER'S GRAVE,” 
has been presented to 
Dr. F. TAYLOR SIMSON, 110 LAVENDER HILL, LONDON, SW: 
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Saturday, July 5, 1880.) 
TOOTSIE AT HERNE BAY. 


_—_— 


“Hepne Bay,” says the good Guide, “as a contrast to other 

eeaside places, is quiet, and the visitors are chietly composed of the 

ay middle-class, and not 

- — the residuum of Lon- 

= - don. It has now risen 

to the altitude of a 

fashionable watering- 
place.” 

Possibly, a few 
Herne Baythers may 
be greatly surprised to 
hear all this, but [ 
have no reason for 
doubting its truth, nor 
has Lord Bob, the 
Dook Snook, the Hon, 
Billy, Tottie Good- 
enough or Lardi Long- 
sox, at present here 
assembled beneath the 
shadow of the “ Dol- 
phin’s” hospitable 

ns, 

Herne Bay, or, more 
properly, perhaps, ac- 
cording to those who 
know (“Joe,” for 
pemence), was once 
famous for the length 
of its pier (since lop- 
ped a bit), and is now 
notable for its long- 
shoremen, who have, 
x since the pier lessened, 
lengthened out, as it were and “swelled visible.” According to 
* Joe,” there are “ Devil Dodgers "about and “ Sky Pilots "in plenty, 
and churches and chapels are very full on Sundays, which, by-the- 
way, may be said of the “Sink of Iniquity,” and various places 
where liquid refreshment is obtainable by the good old railway 
ticket-holder. The Clock Tower is a noble edifice. If I may believe 
the Dook Snook, privileged visitors, crowned heads and county 
M:Dougallers are occasionally permitted to view the interior, but 
not allowed to wind the clock up with a sunshade or walking-stick. 

The sands at the Bay are pleasant and varied,and I met on them 
a young naval gentleman, with a cheerful flow of complimentary 
small talk, some of it very small, dears, as per u—. ddling is 
pleasant here, and Billy has paddled, as have also Lardi and I, 
whilst the Snooklet has tenderly guarded our little shoesies. For 
awhile ‘one was missing. Aha! ‘tis well! The Dook had placed it, 
brass tip inwards, next his heart to cherish and treasure, till Lard; 
tapped on it with 
her rasol and 
won playfulness, 
and made him 


A quiet flirtation. 


oongk 

I have met, among 
other celebrities, m 
old friend Syd, 
otherwise Alport, or, 
according to the 
yokels _hereabout. 
“ Arpoort,” as well 
known at the Bay 
almost as he is 
round about 
Vaudeville, in the 
Strand, where my 
friend Tom does 
play Fopington, to 
my thinking, just as 
well as it need be 
played, “saving your 


presence,” serious, 
critical young 
gentlemen. If you 


want to know the 
time—or the correct 
time, anyhow—you 
should, as the poet 
has told us, consult 
the Force; and if 
you want to know 
what you ought or 
ong not to be amused by at the theatre, consult the analytical critic. 

ixcursions from Herne Bay may be made to Reculvers, the 
“Regulbium” of the Ancients, where may be seen the wreck and 
remnant of a fortress built, it is said, by Severus, A.D. 205, and now 
“overgrown by ivy and wild herbage.” Here, also, are to be found 
the ruins of a church, the spires of which were erected to com- 
memorate the memory of two pious twins (feminine), nuns of 
Davington, who, “while fulfilling a vow to the Virgin, were 
wrecked on this spot.” Canterbury may also be visited, and the 
tomb of Thomas a Becket, though whether or not his bones rest 
there at the present time, I cannot say ; but, even if they do not, 
the Cathedral is well worth seeing, and the fee for showing ita 
moderate one ; besides, there’s the drive in one of Collard’s wag- 
gouettes, and the lunch. 

The Herne Bay Pavilion isa great institution, where “ people can 
dance, rerd and amuse themselves, as in the French northern 
watering-places.” The Town Hall, too, is a noble structure, and I 
was glad to read in the Herne Bay Press that the manager has 
been paid to kee 
it clean and loo 
after the in 

Poor Billy's 
cheap checks, as 
usual, have come 
to sorrow, owing 
to his falling into 
the ocean and 
being boat-hook- 
ed out with much 
severity. His Ma 
having advanced 
him a week's 

ket money, he 
as nobly spent 
it on himself in 
bunsat Cutting’s, 
and is a trifle 
dyspeptic this 
morning. As for 
the rest of us, 
Tottie and Lardi 
have quarrelled 
and Bob and { 
don't speak, and 
the Dook, who is 
in a wholly desti- 
tute condition, 
“gives you the 
hump,” as Billy 
puts it, to gaze 
a ; ve oe 
. F whole, therefore, 
ings are scarcely as blithesome as they might be this journey. if 
T | was home again, ° * * . 
He ic .fafaring young man I spoke of has just taken me for a sail. 
" isawfully nice, I've enjoyed myself immensely. 


A watchful guardian. 


) watt 


Those unfortunate checks, 


was <7) 3+ ot 
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SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


aa 


Cut out and sill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 


* The Sloperics,” 99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. 
“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” July Sth, 1890. 
Name... 
Address 


Age.............ceupation, if any 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “ Half-Holiday’’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening next, July 
8th, 1890. The List for June 28th, 1890, will be published in the 
“HauF-HoLipay” for July 12th, 1890. 


204th WEEK. 
LIST FOR JUNE 2ist. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been given 


““SLOPER” WATCHES :- 


1. G@. BATES, Milkearrier, 7 Tournay Road, Walham Green. Age, le years: 
Subscriber— Since commencement. LONDON. 
2. W. J. HEWETT, Telegraph Messenger, 26 West Square, St. George's Road, 
Southwark. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—Over 54 years. LONDON. 
3. JOSEPH CRANE, Carman, 239 Wilmot Street, Bethnal Green Road. Age, 
63 years, Subscriber—Since No, 1. LONDON. 
4. WM. BOWSKIN, Railway Guard, 8 Uxbridge Street. Age, 31 
scriber—57 months, 2 weeks. ASHTON-UNDER-LYNE. 
5. LEONARD WITCHER, Porter, Barcombe Mills Station. Age, 21 = 
6. 
7. 
8. 
9 


ears. Sub- 


Subscriber—Since commencement. BARCOM 
. JOHN SMALE, 94 High Street. Age, 21 years. Subscriber—-5 years, 3 
months. BARNSTAPLE. 
. JOSEPH BIMPSON, Hairdresser, 7 Claughton Road. Age, 33 years. Sub- 
scriber—5 years, 32 weeks. BIRKENHEAD. 
. MABEL STRICKLAND, Comédienne, Theatre Royal. Age, 18 years. Sub- 
seriber—4$ years. OLTON. 
. LAURA LEAR, Schoolgirl, 29 Moorland Road. Age, 12 years. Subscriber-— 
4 years, 16 weeks. BURSLEM. 
10. W. M. HOLLANDS, Jun., Miller and Cornfactor, 298 High Street. Age. 
17 years, Subscriber—Since commencement. CHATHAM. 
11. THOMAS CHASE, 7 Washington Street, Somerstown, Age, 59 years, Sub- 
scriber—Since October, 18%5, CHICHESTER. 
12. G. A. SMITH, Clerk, Great Eastern Railway Station, Age, 16 years, Sub- 
scriber—Since commencement. CLACTON-ON-SEA. 
13. A. T. RICHES, Ordnance Survey, Post Office. Age, 29 years. Subscriber— 
Since No. 1. CONWAY. 
14. WILLIAM MOON, Traveller, 76 Peusbury Street. Age, 33 years, Subseri- 
ber—5 years, 9 months. DARLINGTON. 
15. WILLIAM GROVES, Waiter, 4 Milu's Square. Age, 24 years, Subscriber -- 
Since December, 14%4, EDINBURGH. 
16. FRED J. PRAGNELL, Clerk, 3 Oxford Terrace. Age, 16 years. Subscriber 
— Since commencement. GATESHEAD-ON-TYNE. 
17. GEORGE R. PHILLIPS, Clerk, 61 Regent Street. Age, 24 years. Sub- 
scriber— 5 years. GLOUCESTER. 
18, HARRY WARD, Clerk, 4 St. Edmund's Terrace. Age, 23 yeara, Subscriber 
-—Since Sept., 1884. SOUTHWOLD. 
19. ARTHUR WILLIAM HUDSON, Baker, 268 London Road. Age, 30 years. 
Subseriber—Since March, 1885. THORNTON HEATH. 
20, FRED DALRE, Clerk, N.E.R.. 10 De Grey Street, Lord Mayor's Walk. Age, 
25 years, Subscriber—5 years, 39 weeks. YORK. 


SLOPER’S MIXED MORALS. 
No. 3.—THINK TWICE, 


WHAT matters it if Jones has made a pile, 
What matters it if Julia doesn’t smile, 

Except to grin at that aforesaid Jones. 

What matters it—it doesn’t break your bones, 
You’! live the same, an appetite once get, 
Enjoy a drink, a smoke, a lark—you bet, 

Before you say “they've copped of luck a slice,” 
My bonnie boy, just for a sec. think twice, 


This is in fact the Eminent’s advice, 
hink twice, my lads, think twice !) 


For aught you know that Jones’ liver’s bad, 
For fear of losing coin is always mad, 

And by sweet Julia, p'r’aps, you may suppose, 
Is often led by his not lovely nose. 

And Julia, p'r’aps, a lovely temper's got, 

So, man, without her you're as well as not. 
Before you pane & ‘em just take a drink, 

Your bird’seye blow and have a think. 


And as the weather's hot—your whisky cool with ice) 
his is old SLOPER’s very best advice). 


Because Fitz Bobster swaggers in the Guards, 
The swellest of those gold and scarlet cards, 
And you yourself are but a city clerk, 

Don’t envy him when he walks in the Park. 

I tell you what, just as a bit of news, 

The splendid swell’s nigh done up by the Jews. 
Black care upon his scarlet shoulder sits, 

His blessed life is worried out with writs. 


(Says ALLY, “Folks have cares, though you don't know,” 
Content yourself and have of Scotch a go) 

Before you envy ’em—this ice and lemon's nice ; 

Think twice, my chippy-chap, think twice. 


——__.—_—_—_ 


WARRANTED. 


WHEN Smith's eldest was three months old, he and the missis 
started out one afternoon to buy a p'ram. ; and having purchased 
the article they required, they put the baby in it and wended their 
way home. They noticed that everybody that met them smiled 
more or less audibly, but had no idea as to the cause until they met 
a friend, who drew their attevtion to a card on the front of the 
verambuiator, which bore in plain letters the words—OUR OWN 

AKE. PLAIN AND Goop. £2 15s. 6d.! 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 
For the Benefit of the Reaters of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
tices of a Uraphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send @ letter of moderate length, 
signed with he ural signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address), Alt letters must be directed to— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of anu communication not complying with the above regulations. 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, bul will be forwarded as 
early as possible. 
@ 
, a 
i * 


“HERE WE ARE AGAIN!” 


aes 
MAMSELLE GECKA they called her in the bills, but her real 
name was Gecks—Lottie Gecks. Her father played pautaloon in 
the comic 
scenes; her ae ioe 
mother had ; 
been a colum- 
bine when she 
wus young ; and 
Lottie was a 
female clown. 
Her perform- 
ance was the 
great attraction 
of the panto- 
mime. Her face 
looked charm- 
ing, even 
through the 
paint, and her 
cheek was won- 
derful. The 
gallery gods 
rose as one man 
when she frisk- 
ed upon the 
stage with, 
“Here we are 
again, boys!” 
and the good 
old wheeze 
about being 


very well the 
day before to- 
morrow, 


Lottie was a “ Here we are again, boys!" 
good little girl, 
though she didn’t send her presents of hothouse flowers and gold 
bracelets back to the givers with indignation, as the virtuous young 
ladies in the stage words do. 

“ More fools they for sending ‘em,” she used to say. 

Engagements were far from numerous during the long summer 
months, and Lottie had 1 weakness for nice clean dresses and days 
up the river in company with a few friends, masculine and feminine; 
then it was that the presents poor mashed male things had sent 
her were turned toa good account. Uncle Threeswingers round 
the corner always treated Lottie liberally, and gave considerably 
more than a third of their value for her gcewgaws. 

He took quite a fatherly interest in Lottie, and thought she was 


® paragon of a 


girl. 

“Ah, Uncle,” 
she would say, 
“how's things 
with youto-day, 
old man? Busi- 
ness retty 
brisk, eh? Not 
much, eh? Well, 
here's a little 
more for the 
jeweller’s shop 
up West that 
you are inter- 
ested in. Aren't 
they beauties? 
and ain't the fel- 
lows that sent 
‘em mugs?" 

“He, he, he!” 
the pawnbroker 
would laugh. 
“Don't you 
trouble about 
the latter part, 
my dear, but 
just go on keep- 
ing yourself to 
yourself, and if 
these chaps like 
to chuck their 
ha'pence away, 
why, you might 


Hit the Earl with a cabbage. 


as well have a share of ‘em as anyone else.” 

But the biggest swell Lottie ever mashed, she mashed accidentally. 

The young Earl of Westover was given to philanthropy, and all 
that sort of thing, and had been bet some articles in a paper to 
prove that stage carpenters in general were an ill-used race, and 
that their condition required eg into; and he got old Bonem, 
the manager, to take him round behind the scenes one night. It 
was all very new and pie te to him, for he was a good young 
man; and when Bonem left him fora moment, what did he do but 
stray upon the stage when the comic scenes were in full swing. 

Lottie thought he was a smart super, got up for business, 

“When did you come over, Johnny?” said she. 

“T beg your pardon!” said the Karl, looking confused, as the 
quaint little figure in the clown’s dress capered about him, amidst 
the guffaws o the crowded house, “I didn’t understand what 


;ouU—— 
Crack! She hit the Earl over the head with a bundle of pro- 
rty cabbages. The dust tlew out and smothered his lovely shirt- 
ront, and his 
crush hat was ; 
made a pore SRY. eee 
crush of by the = atte 
whack. 

“ For heaven's 
sake, stop!” 
shouted old 
Bonen: fromthe 
wing. “It's the 
Earl of West- 
over!" 

“When you 
come on with a 
stage mob next 
time, my lord, 
wear your coro- 


abont,” 
Lottie in the 
green - room, 
that night, be- 
fore she went 


aay 

“It doesn’t 

suit me, Made- 
moiselle 

Gecka!” said 

the Earl, with 

a smile. 

“ Oh, I'm only 
Lottie Gecks, : ; 
off,” said she, smiling at him and making a curtsy in her little 
shabby frock. And the Earl lost his heart, there and then. 

I've no time to detail the wooing, only Earl Westover made love 
to the clown and married her six months afterwards, 

A queer match, but a happy one, people say. 


He married her. 
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(Saturday, July 5, 1890. 


| SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


; “You gave gour opinion about men in your last 
etter, dear, Now T will momine, TE think them | ie +e ou 
quost miserable failures. F as having to marry Santi x Mi, young man! can I ride this way ? 
1 “Well, sir, Idaresay you cvuld if you tried very hard, but if you really and No $4.—Photograph of two on aymphe— Taken on Ramegate Sands by A. SLOPEn's 
taneo' 


creatures! Whata pity nothing else has been created 
fur girls to flirt with 1"—£ztract Jrom letter uf young ludy. truly want my advice, I must say that I shouldn't like to if I were you i” us process. 


TOOTSIE'’S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—MISS LETTY LIND. 
3 3. 


—— 


(1). It was while he was on his way to interview the Archbishop of Canterbury by | “that emile brings back to me, my child, the days of my flowery youth, when, 
easy stages —for, alas! there ure several coffee palaces between Mildew Court and | ignorant of the cares of journalisin, T, with the first Mrs. Sloper elect, danced upon 


Yo. 137.— Ss L BANN 7 Lutabeth—that A. SLOPER encountered an automatic photographic bux, in which | the village green. Come little one--a dance, a dance !"——(3). Miss Letty Lind 
BOS Sree RIBSLS TETEM: was a portrait of Miss Letty Lind. To change his mind, take a cab, and be deposited | obliged.—_—(4). At the end of which, A. SLOPER bade his fair hostess adfeu, accept- 


at Miss Lind’s residence, was but the work of several seconds.—(2), “ This is kind, ing, at the same time, from her, as a souvenir of his visit, an order for the Gaiety 


“A perfect ty f girlish beauty.” _- bs 3 ; 
oM ait ea hohe sate ; i “ ~ The Dook Snare Mr. SLOPER.” “Nay, my child; prithee let me tell ybu all.” and he explained how gallery for that night. Seated in the front row, he proudly imparted to his neighbours, 
y dearest wish is but to call Ler mine, —Lord bud. he was beguiled from the Church to the stage. “ And, as I live, you are now wearing | -—(5). When she made her appearance as Donna Elte, that Miss Lind was 0 
“1 lung to press my lips to hers, and tell her of my love.” the very same dress!" Miss Lind smilingly replied that ste invariably did so,as she | particular friend of his. At one o'clock the next morning, A. SLOPER arrived home 
—The Hon, Billy. found {t su comfortable for the warm weather. “ Ah!" replied the Mouldy One, | huatless, coatless and bootless, "Tis said the Gaiety gods are proud of their handiwork. 

McNAB O’ THAT ILK.—THE LAIRD’ WICKEDNESS EXPLAINED. 


ex 


La 


(1). MeSnatchum, the undertaker, roared up to (2). The Laird and McSwine joined (3). The Elder (4). And the Laird roared : “ Ye're a mean fellow, McNab, to take advantage o' three innocent men out for a quiet walk!” 
the Elder, “ Mind whit yer aboot, ye ferrit faced in, and rushed up to the attack. met them half- [V.B.—It has since transpired that the Laird takes 5 per cent. from McSnatehum for all the jobs he brings ——- 
weasel ; ye’ve raised an awfu’ bump on me head !” way. 
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routh, when, 
Janced upon 
Letty Lind 
dieu, accept- 
‘the Gaiety 
sneighbours, 
Lind was a 
rrived bome 
* handiwork. 


sin From youngsters to take watches in :—To keep the “ toga” poor cabby tried, But Wherutes the 
a ne Sy eee : 2 


Saturday, July 6, 1890.) ALLY SLOPER’'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Gake-ber-ace: Leekabby- 


THe New - Chie? . 
O 


A*QuesGion of - charac fen. 
Hobson's «Choice + 


QU yews, = 
he Wh oe 
Hen Wine - 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Thursday, the festival day of the week, dawns upon us once more, my blooming innocents ! 
Again are you privileged to feast your eyes upon a show guaranteed to tickle creation, and knock 
civilized and uncivilized humanity into convulsions, Try ‘em before you buy ‘em. Hi, hi, hi!— 
Sir Kdward Bradford now appears To try to lessen Bobbie's Sears :—Now, Mr. Dadd,'tis quite a 


“ beaks" decide :—On, Renshaw, on! this is the day To shnv ushow the game to play :—This little 
tle aha thee free, And may she happy bewith thee :—Take it, my lad ; "you may be glad To use it, 
though it makes you poy pean / “ Darkest Africa” you'd buy, You'd better fur it now apply.—My 
centre illustration depicts the championship tennia tournament at good old Wimbledon. May the 
best man win is the sincere and heartfelt wish oln——THE SLOPERIAN SHOW MAN. 


. 


| BUT AUNTIE WOULDN'T. 


Jobn? 


Mistress (to groom). Do I look manly Re . ; 
js are smiling at you 


John, Yes, miss; in fact, all the gir! 


A SEASIDE SKETCH. 


"s nothing half so sweet in life 
As Love's young dream.” 


Elsie, Oh, auntie, darling ! do take your shoes and stockings off, and come into the water. You can turn “Why d'ye call that ‘ere ‘oss ‘Mornin’ Star,’ William ?” 
OT was 


“ Why, cause he's a-roarer/ See, chucklehead ?” 


your dress up like mine, to prevent it getting wet! , but Auntie declined the pleasure. 


in - 


(Saturday, July 5, 1890, 


214 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JULY 121Q, 1890, 
= 
6th July, 1880.—This day, the Judges in the Court of Queen's 
Bench decided that railway companies could not compel passengers 
without a ticket to pay the fare for the entire journey of the train 
by which they travelled. 


7th July, 1877.—In the Lanect, of this date, we read 
creature on earth is, in my opinion, as perfectly beautiful as a tc 
The toad is in one thing more economical than any other anim al, 
He casts his skin, or old coat, at intervals by a very novel proce. 
Ile knows instinctively when his new coat, growing under the o'{ 
one, is completed. He has been seen to press his sides with his Ju. 
and by so doing splitthe old skin right down the back ¢ then to work 
it from his sides into folds under his body ; to strip the pants froin, 
his hind-leys, and the sleeves from the fore-legs ; then, to bring the 
old coat forwards, open his mouth, and swallow the whole.” : 


THE Adelaide Lantern hits rather hard. According to this 
paper the British aristocracy are so little in touch with the women 
of their own class, that they 
have to go about offering 
their corunets and other 
trifles to maidens of low 
degree, Anything of that 
kind comes within the scope 
of their taste from a pretty 
girl, whom the wind has 
shown to be possessed of a 
pretty pair of ankles, to a 
sweet dove in the front row 
of the Empire chorus. The 
market in British peers, 
“dooks and sic like fules,” 
is getting very sick. Not 
many of them can command 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
coma 
A DISCLAIMER! 

IN the reports of the recent proceedings at Bow Street, A, SLOPER 
is said, when Mr. Asquith suggested that * the F.O.M. might decide 
to give the prize to the thrgt 
person whose name began with 
W., or any other letter which 
came under his notice,” to have 
ejaculated, © That is what is 
done.” Now, the Mildewed and 
Moth Eaten Fabric has no de- 
sire to reflect in any way on the 
nice young man who made the 
shorthand notes, but, in justice 
to himself, he emphatically de- 
nies ever having made use of 
All credit 


such an expression, ax fr bea - pe elect = ot 
is due to Mr. Asquith for the | 22 thing like the old price. 8th July, 1797.—Burke, the orator, who died this day, ealled 
suggestion, but, as a matter of I? is difficult for some Birmingham “The toy-shop of Europe.” The word toy is used jn 


Birmingham ina singular sense, It is applied to articles of utility 
made of steel. Purse-mounts, small rings or keys, sword-hilt- 
purses, ete., and other small ornamental steel goods, are ca!!ia{ 
“light steel toys.” Champagne-nippers, corkscrews, sugar-cutters 
nut-crackers, and similar articles, are called “ heavy steel toys.” : 


Oth July, 1836.—The Eton and Harrow Cricket Match was 
this day, for the first time, played at Lord's. “A ram and bat, d.." 
figures as one of the ten extras inan Eton boy's school bill as far 
back as 1688. There isa print, dated 1778, caricaturing two lady 
cricketers, * Miss Wicket ” and * Miss Trigger.” z 


fact, the Prizes have never been 
given in that way. There are 
very few things that A. SLOPER 
keeps to himself, but the modus 
operandy, as Aunt Geeser calls 
it, in the case of these Money 
|, Prizes will go with him to the 
| grave, a profound and dark 
mystery. It’s no use_people 
asking how the £1,000 would 
have been awarded ; neither the 
Tortures of the Inquisition, nor 
Wild Omnibus Horses, nor the 
Headman’s Axe, nor, for the 
matter of that, the Stopping of 
his “ Unsweetened,” would tear 
this Life’s Secret from the 
When ALLY's time comes for bidding the last 
Solicitor to the Treasury included, his 
“It is a far, far better 


people to realize how A. 
SLOPER can continue his 
inspection of the places ot 
amusement in town, and at 
the same time be snitting 
ozone and bad drains at the 
seaside. The truth is, A. 
SLOPER is a great traveller, 
and, like the firat Napoleon, 
he can sleep anywhere and 
at any time; it is seldom, if 
ever, that he feels fatigued. 
He is most scrupulous about keeping his engagements with 
the public, and nothing but a condition of hopeless and helpless 
razzle-dazzle-ness would prevent him turning up where he had 
promised. On Wednesday evening, June 18th, he rushed uP to 
town, to be present at an aquatic entertainment given by Miss 
Ada Webb, P.S.A., F.O.S., at the Grand Hall and Swimming Baths, 
at Street, Bromley ; but he has no reason to regret the outlay of 
bullion and mental power entailed, for the entertainment was not 


10th July, 1776.—A riotous mob of weavers at Shepton 
Mallet having this day assembled to destroy a machine used in the 
woollen manufacture, one man was killed and six wounded by thi: 
firing of the military. 


llth July, 1472.—On this day the cooks of London, having 
formed an ancient brotherhood, were incorporated, “In The 
Accomplished Lady's Delight” we find the following directions :— 
“To make a strengthening broth, take a redd cock, strip off the 


Sloperian Bosom. 
good-bye to you all, the 
words will be those of Sydney Carton: 


thing that I do, than I have ever done; 
that I go to, than | have ever known.” 
s. 


_Every one at “The Sloperies™ 
Valentine Clayton, Esq., should 


not redound to his credit either, 


hope,” and after the eighteen months’ hard the 
Serjeant sentenced him to last week at the Central Criminal Court 
has been performed, who knows that Cecil Valentine may not be- 


come an ornament to society. « « 
s 


WHAT 4 pity the misshaped creature, 
Matron, cannot be locked up as dangerous in a 


sentenced to wear a pair of 
tights, before a large male 
audience, for the remainder 
of her days. Her latest fad 
is that the costumes of a 
certain ballet, which shall 
be nameless, are indecent. 
Not so much soas her mind, 
we should say, or not near so 
much so as the fashionable 
ladies who are proud to ex- 
hibit their bare necks and 
shoulders to the gaze of the 
sterner sex. If we are in 
want of reform, let us begin 


have so abused the 
“Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency,” as to have unlawfully married 
Mary Ann Warren, his wife being then alive. 
having obtained £150 from Mary upon false representations, does 
Still “while there’s life there's 


it is far, far better rest 


only amusin but instructive. 
Ruin yearns 
imparts it. 


is pained to think that Cecil | }0¢n commissioned by 


advantages of 


The fact of Cecil re 


Bushes at the Adelphi Theatre. 
Originally intended as a stop gap, 


labour the Common 
well into the summer months. 


*-* 
calling herself the British i 


lunatic asylum, or A 


Ramsgate a turn, and, 
as a natural conse- 
quence, the town is 
rapidly filling with 
visitors, more or less 
distinguished. Tottie 
Goodenough and 
Lardi Longsox are 
stopping at “The 
Granville,” and Uncle 
Bottin. and Aunt 
Geeser are roosting at 
the “ Royal Oak.” 
Suitable accommoda- 
tion has not yet been 


and even in his maturer years The 
‘or more knowledge, especially if it be a young lady who 
Mr. F. G. Beckett, swimming master at the Baths, has 
ALLY toteach the Twins swimming, and the 
professor holds out hopes of being successful in time. 


THE Brothers Gatti are doing excellent business with Zhe Green 
It has more than served its purpose. 
it has run with excellent results 
e theatre will be closed ina short 
time for renovation, and will be opened in a month or two wich o 
powerful drama by Sims and Grundy. 


first class return ticket and £10 given away weekly for a 
trip to the Seaside, The Moth Eateu One, it will be seen, is giving 


feathers from the skin, then break his bones to shivers with a rolling- 
pin,” not a word being said the while as to whether the unhappy 
cock be alive or dead! But the most diabolical dish on record is 
one contained in Wecker's “ Secrets of Nature,” descriptive of the 
manner of roasting a goose alive. The details are too barbarous ty 
repeat ; but, when the roasting is accomplished, the writer adds, 
“Then take her up, set her before your guests, and she will erv as 
you cut oft any part from her, and will be almost eaten up before 
she be dead.” 


12th July, 1889.—A Manchester paper, of this date, states :— 
“LONGEVITY IN LANCASHIRE.—The kindness of a gentleman in 
Walmersley, near Bury, assembled before a good old English 
dinner a number of old men, collected within five miles of his 
residence. Their number amounted to twenty, and the number of 
years their ages made. was 1667, The youngest (considered by 
the rest as quite a lad) was seventy-two, the oldest ninety-seven, 
Amongst the venerable yatriarchs was one who was at the siege of 
Gibraltar, another who had had seven great great grandchildren, 
and another, named James Horrox, whose father Williain was alive 
at the time of the Commonwealth, 


SHE WAS SHY. 


{rt was Monday last as ever was, and he and she stood at the 
corner of the Edgware Road and pondered as to where they should 
-pend the afternoon. 

‘| think I'd like to go to the ‘Weleh Harp,’” said she. 

“Very well.” said he; “let's have a ‘bus.” 

“Lawks, George! not right here in the street," she giggled, as 
she put her hands up to her face, “ Why can't you wait ull we 
yet there—we'll get one of those quiet little arbours—and then you 


at the top of the tree—not . 
found for Mr. Me- ay)” 

at the bottom, woceeley so, for the ~ may e 

* > } Dio 
oa: SLOETE ead wen ebage des Paget HE TOOK THE HINT. 
Street the other ealag, \ltogether, thingsare “GEORGE,” said the old man, kindly, as he opened the parlour 
weary and sick at heart— looking up. Why door last Saturday evening and addressed the nice young man whe 
he'd got a mournful mood not join the ranks sat hugging Elizz, with the gas turned on full force. “ George. do 
on—who should he see of the | Ramsgate you mind stepping out with me fora minute?” George nodded 
standing on the doorstep of Lede r Ve Caphohig whan Yivens money?” Thee Maton wt the assent, ges eboping ape sibs of Teutanes Impulse” 
‘has. < Son's Ch you say, “How can | when bv Me ot ehehete: a into his right and left coat-tail pockets, followd the vid gentleman 
Chas. Baker & Son's Cheap difficulty is not far off. You've only to compose a four-line verse Bate . p : e : 


Clothing Establishment, 
but his old friend Colonel 
Mercier—the gallant 
Colonel, who has so often 
braved the battle,and more 
than an average amount of 
breeze, at the stormy meet- 
ings of St. John’s Hospital. “ 


shock was too much ; 


What Ho there, Without !” exclaimed 
ALLY, digging the valiant artist in the veskit with his umbrella, The 
the Colonel dropped his parcel, but the F.0.M. 


Fleet Street, E.C. 


+f 
s 


ing that 
Bentham 


on Ramsgate, and send it with this paragraph and } 
address to “ALLY THE TRIPPER.’” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


THE gentleman selected to visit Mastin 
seaside resort a bright red, is 
Road, South Hackney. London, N.E., and £10 and a 
first-class return ticket have been sent him for that purpose. 
us hope he may survive that week for many years. 


your name and 


Ss, With a view to paint- 
r. D. MCDOUGALD, 100 


Let 


said the old man, as he led the amorous 
“T know you love Eliza with all the 
and you love to meet her often. ler- 
I simply requested your 


“George, my boy,” 
youth down to the cellar, 
sin ha of your noble heart, 
sonally, my boy, I have no objection. 
presence in this cellar in order to give you a little lesson in domestic 
economy. You eee that little thing over there in the corner. That's 
the gas meter. Gas used to be two and sixpence a thousand ; but, 
owing to the coal strike. the Gas Company has put up the price. 
and every time that little pointer goes round the face of that dia! 


was too sharp for him. He had seen the address, “ St. Vincent Mercier, *.” it’s two and ninepence up the poor old man's shirt. That's al, 
St. John’s Hospital for Diseases of the Skin, Leicester Square,” and A. SLOPER was among the distinguished party of gentlemen who George. Try and case me a bit by doing yuur courting in the 
as the gay Charles, brown paper parcel in hand, drove off in his | recently assembled at 53 Holborn Jiaduct to inspect the 50,000th moonlight. To meet her by moonlight costs nothing, but to meter 
phaeton and pair, the Moth Katen Fabric, with a deep sigh, ex- | organ built by W. Bell and Co. It was a grand instrument, pos- by stl om is quite another matter. | Good night, dear boy, gov! 
claimed, “Shades of Aunt Geeser, there goes my £300! A phaeton sessing 15 seta of reeds and 23 stops, the largest single manual | ™& nt—T see the moon’s still shining. 


and pair, and a pair of ls. 6d. trousers 
* 


* 

A RUMOUR has reached the ears of the Venerable and Long 
Suffering One that our guardian angel the Public Prosecutor, hearing 
on all sides that marriage is a lottery, is 
whether it is not his duty to suppress that time honoured institu- 


tion. Tootsie is upset. -* 
* 


Henry IRVING and Ellen Terry have met with extraordinary 
success in their “dramatic recitals.” 


awaits them, 
unduly prolonged is the sincere wish of their patrons, 


a hearty weleome 


That their absence may not be 


for Vincent. Such is Life.” | ever built, 


seriously considering 


= 
SomE of the Moorish women 
extremely pretty. 
shaped eyes and their 
meck ‘smiling expres- 
sion, one cannot hel 
comparing them with 
some of our English 
loveliness. The loud 
voiced, slangy, mas- 


In every town visited by 
them the en- 
thusiasm has 
been almost 
unprece- 
dented, St. 
James’ Hall 


This species of the 
sex is well repre- 
sented at the French- 
eries, and needless to 
say, the Moorish 
female loses nothing 
by the comparison. 
Of the personal 
beauty of the Arabs 
we will say nothing, 
excepting that they 
are not exactly Apollo 
like in appearance. 


parts, and hun- 
dreds, we be- 
lieve, failed to 
obtain seata. If 
in the future 
Henry and 
Ellen deter- 
mine to stick 
to this line of 
business, as far 
as monetary 
matters are 
concerned 
success is 
assured; but, 
for our own 
part, we prefer 
to see them as 
heretofore, 
viz.,as shining 
stars ‘midst 
other stars. 
On their return 
to the Lyceum 


Mr. ALFRED Woon, 
a comedian, who was 
charged recently at 
Wandsworth Police 
Court with assaulting 
Arthur Gordon, comic 


wood it? 


a 


When we look at 
es 


sd RASS EMER 


Subsequently an adjournment was made to the Hol- 
born Restaurant whee luncheon, after which several gentlemen 
played various choice selections on a similar organ in the restaurant. 
The Eminent also attempted to oblige with a beautiful reverie of 
his own composition, but at that moment the majority of the party 
remembered pressing engagements and left hurriedly. 


t the French Exhibition are 


them with their soft almond. 


eS 
ow 
y 


J 


singer, and who was said to belong to The Sloper Family, is slightly 
mixed as to his relationship to ALLY. I 
3oftin have referred to the Genealogical Tree, and nowhere 
does the name of Wood appear in it. 
woodn't do if everybody claimed tu be a relation of the Eminent’s, 


Iky Moses and 


Tnele 


Very sorry, Alfred, but it 


‘And the old man chuckled, as he chivved up the back staircase. 


HER CHIEF ANXIETY. 


IT was about four o'clock the other afternoon when the serenity 
of Westbourne Grove was disturbed by a frenzied young mother, 
who came rushing out of Whiteley’s, followed by a shopwalker. 

“Oh, my baby,” my baby, she cried. “I left it in its bassinette- 

‘rambulator, standing just here, as I've left it heaps of times 

fore, without any harm coming to it.” 

“1 should think it quite possible,” said a man who had stopped 
to see the rumpus, “that you'll find it in the hands of the Humane 
Society. That's where it ought to be,” he grumbled as he walked off. 

Meanwhile the shopwalker had overtaken a smiling yous 
constable, who was wheeling the sleeping young politician of the 
future, with its countenance besmeared with “Nestle’s.” to tie 


last week was | culine-attired young Paddington Green police station. 
crowded in all | lady for instance. “Whose baby’s that ied 


“Don't know. Found straying outside Whiteley’s.” : 
Just then the mother, all hot and hysterical, rushed up. Shv 
made a rush at the slumbering babe, and snatched it out of it- 
perambulator. She turned its cushioned pillow over, and—drew 
torth a dropsical purse ' 
“Thank Heaven it’s safe!” 
chucking the bewildered infant back into the conveyance 
she disappeared round the corner of Porchester Terrace. 
It is a strange world ! 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by MR. GILBERT yx ee 


£15 prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLIDAY, | : 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servae’s 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her dea n 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Ainge’ 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPER'S Hatt 
HoLipay” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the A cide’ : 
“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published throughout 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 10 


she ejaculated, gratefully ; and, 
anyhow. 


DALZIEL, the Pr 


o'clock. and ¢ i 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 10 velo’ 
the fulloning Tinvraday morning, 
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Saturday, July 5, 1890.) 
THE VERY LATEST GRIEVANCE. 


sonsternation has been caused in type-writing circles by the announce- 

“att the Committee for Receiving Parliamentary Petitions will not receive 
yoy such documents that are type-written, A question is to be asked in the 
House about this.) 


toll “O, PITY the poor Type- 
Fes Lb - writers’ sad condition ! 
the Poor No wonder their collective 


eign \ Eye they pipe; 
Eilon les 
| 
t 


| oe) 


sniffs at a letition— 
If such petition is not 
penned, but typed ! 
As rules for the receiving of 
wtitions 
(hutes framed, of course, 
some hundred years ago), 
Don't fit the new ty pe-writing 
acquisitions, 
When typed petitions come 
—soon eut they go! 
But O, ye Public (e'er for 
Right true fighters), 

Make Government sweep 
such musty rules away ; 
To give more chance of work 

to us ly pe-writers, 
And your Petitioners will 
ever pray ! 


‘Twas only lately that this Type-profession 
Gave chance of more work to the teeming throng. 
(To mere hand-writers it meant retrogression ; 
Thus inventions—for awhile—to some do wron;). 
And now, when we might find much occupation 
(For, lo! petitions everywhere abound), 
Such petitions are pooh-poohed with indignation, 
Because no rule permitting them is found ! 
But O, Great SLOPER, the Beloved of Britain, 
Make them revise their rules without delay. 
Give heed to our petition (‘tis pen-written), 
And your petitioners will ever pray ! 


e The Commons’ Committee 
Type-Wiruer 


A QUID PRO QUO. 

Mrs. SLoper was in trouble the other day when Aunt Higgins 
came in, and exclaimed, “Oh, what do you think? [sent that 
naughty boy, Alexandry, out just now with a sovereign and he's 
been and lost it down a gully hole.” “Goodness gracious me!" 
observed Aunt Higgins, “Whata dreadful boy! Thank Ileaven, 
my Evelina never did sucha thing.” “No; and very good reason 
remarked Alexandry from the corner, where he was doing 
ance, “'cos you never had a quid to lose.” 


Each Week Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend af Man gires Two Substantial Presents away every 
week to Purchasers of * ALLY SLOPER'S ILALF-HOLIDAY "—one to 
a Lady, and one toa Gentleman. Cut out and fill in the Label 
printed below, expressing a wish what you are in want of, and post 


wlog— 
ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperivs,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C, 


<" Applicanta must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” July 5th, 1890. 


Name _......... 
Address 


Want®.. 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
179th WEEK. 


LIST FOR JUNE 2lst. 


The following Applicants have been given 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, SARAH REEVE, Stewardess, “ Liberal” Club, BEDFORD. 
A WRITING DESE. 

2. L. B. EASTWOOD, 87 Offord Road, Barnsbury, LONDON. 
A COWDEN CLARE’S CONCORDANCE. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AG ENCY. 


Advertisements will be inserted in this Py 
evunun free of charge, provided the ON 
Nader's Nameand Addressare inclosed, F 


vet tor publication, but asa guarantee 
( good faith, Tootsie undertakes to 
vrward unopened, and post-free, all 
rtters received in reply to the adver- 
esements, Address— 
OOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 

YY Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


NNIE and CLARA, aged 18 and 20, 

h considered guod-lookinz, tair, and 
tel. wish to correspoad with two 
king young gentlemen, dark preferred. 
“ANNIE” or “Chana,” Tootsie s 
menial Agency. 


AVAL OFFICER, of good family 
‘uvl position, wishes to correspond with 
lity (20 to 25), with a view to umtrimony. 


rr ofject, but good looks and loving disposition absolutely necessary. 
he photo, Address, * HIDALGO,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial A ante! id 


JOSTE, who is dark and jolly looking, ag-d 20, of a loving dis: 

us “Gon, and with a smali income wishes to meet with a young man with 
emMetrinieny | must be tall and fair; a total abstainer preferred and one 
>tuelof home, Address, * Rosie,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency, 


STELLA (Aged 20), 


YO! NG MAN. tall, fair, good looking, in a good Government 

a lon in British Bechuanaland, would like to make the acquaintance of 

eehing young lady, educated, aged about 19 or 20, with a view to matri- 
Address,“ S¥ DNEY,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


"Or >a 

Mu \ OUNG LADIES, Evelyn and Dora, wish to correspond 
She oH tall, dark gentlemen. Evelyn, aged 21, is tall, dark, musical, of a 
tir fats eens thoroughly domesticated ; Dora, aged 21, is of medium 
sais » domesticated and very affectionate. Please inclose photos, in strict 
Which will be returned if not approved of. Address, “ EVELYN” or 
votsie’s Matrimonial Agency. ; 

GENT LEM AN (Medieal Specialist), with a very Pp 
“+. indastrions, Steady habits, con-idere wil-looking, aged 27, desires 
‘ice of an amiable, educated young lady (widow not objected to), 


, | Stew to marriage. M $ i y, Wi « bs 
tsic’s Matrimoniel yp spl desirable. Reply, with photo, to” MEDICu, 


mising 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 
= 
EDINBURGH, June 21st, 1890. 

DEAR ALLY,—I see that they wish to make out that your £1,000 
Gift is a Lottery. How can this be? (1) It is a purely voluntary 
gift on your part, (2) No payment of any kind is made by com- 
petitors. (3) Full (very full) value is givenin the * HALF-HOLIDAY ” 
tor the D paid for sesh set of coupons, (4) Actual work is done 
for the money, in the shape of cutting out coupons and sending 
them. (5) On this plan any one giving money to a_ beggar, or 
subscribing to a charity, might be prosecuted for holding a Lot- 
tery: there are numberless applicants, but he chooses to whom 


he will give his preseut. 
Jam, yours faithfully, THE ITHER McNAB. 


ScHoo., House, NEw WALK, LEICESTER, June 22nd, 1890. 
MY DEAR ALLY,—I have read all about your appearance at Bow 
Street to answer a charge under the Lottery Act. Where the 
lottery comes in I fail to see, for you give all your presents free, 
without guessing or voting. Bah! it isa pity they have not some- 
thing better to employ their time with. | am an old woman who is 
not likely ever to share inthe hundreds of grand presents you give 
away yearly; but all the same, it does my heart good to know there 
are many hundreds who have their burdens lightened by the Great 
Friend of the Nation ; and thousands of your readers will be with 
you, if not in person, in mind, with their good wishes. Terhaps if 
you gave your £1,000 prize to the Crown, and your £10 seaside gift 
to the Treasury, nothing further would be said to you about 
lottery. | shall never cease to admire, and “if my sight fail not” 
to read my good old ALLY. Yours ever faithtul, ANNIE F. 
P.S.—P lease remember me to Tootsie, 


CurIst’s COLLEGE, FINCHLEY, N., June 23rd, 1890, 
S1R,—The Head Master requests me to ask for particulars 
of the advertisement referred to in your communication addressed 
to W. H. Bradley on the 20th inst. It must be plain to you, that, in 
the interests of your paper, (Matrimonial) advertisements from 
schoolboys should not appear unless sanctioned by those responsible 
for their actions. I am, yours very truly, . F. HEARNE, 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 


No. 16.— HE 18 EMINENT-LY SUCCESSFUL IN A LITTLE LOVE 
AFFAIR. 


“What's the figure?” the Eminent hollered : 
“Six guineas to you, sir,” said Kino: 
But, just as the Musty One collared 
His suit and was seeking the rhino, 
There passed by the door so betwitching a girl 
That the brain of our Boss began madly to whirl, 
And he murmured, “ By Heaven, she shall listen to me, 
For the dream of ny life—my idval—is she!” 
Then from Kino’s establishment swiftly he rushed 
While a tlood of blank dashes from Kino there gushed. 
“Hoy! kim beck, you demdumbug, and settle your debt !” 
But the Wreck and his raiment had vanished, you bet ! 
Yet the Eminent’s subsequent grief was acute, 
For he lost his new girl, though he'd gained a new suit ! 


The railway officials at Brighton 
Held SLOPER with barbarous tightness : 
But the Pious One murmured, “ Pray lighten 
Your grip,—l’m a man of uprightness ! 
At London | couldn't get booked for the crush, 
But you really can’t think I was doing a rush ?” 
Then he dived in his trou——But, oh rapture! oh bliss! 
He beheld once again that delicious young miss 
Who had dodged him last week : and with one frantic yell 
He knocked down his three captors and followed the belle. 
Hoy ! kim beck, you old josser, and fork out your fare” : 
But the love-smitten masher was: where, and oh! where? 
Yet the eyes of the Fragment thereafter grew dim, 
For his fare he escaped, but his fair escaped him / 


The landlord at Brighton scarce carried 
The Eminent’s bill without stumbling ; 
Yet SLoper had gleefully tarried 
Three days in the house, so no grumbling 
Escaped from his lips when he happened to twig 
That the bill was prodigiously, fearfully big. 
“{ will pay you at once,” he exclaimed as he stood 
At the window,—* yet stay! Now, odzooks and odsblood ! 
‘The sweet creature I see who has baftled me twice, 
Kut I'll eat my new shirt if she baftles me thrice!” 
With these passionate words from the window he leapt, 
And a shade o'er the face of poor Boniface crept. 
“Hoy! kim beck, you mean monkey, and settle your score” : 
But that landlord has seen ALLY SLOPER no more ! 
And, though SLOPER again lost his loved one, we guess 
That such “ love-tricks ” as these are a thorough success ! 


A TRUE ANECDOTE. 


SOME years ago, when Corney, F.0.S., the comic singer, was but a 
lad, he was, with some justice, regarded by his parents as the 
best boy in the family. No youngster was ever more assiduous in 
the study of the “ Beauties of Bunyan,” nor was there a youth in 
the locality who more regularly polished the seat of his pants upon 
the hard wood forms of the Slab-Alley-near-the-Gas-Ilouse Sunday 
school. He never monkeyed with the truth, or by a policy of face, 
inducted the paws of the feline cat into the cast off shell of the 
Sabbath-cracked walnut. Consequently, when, on a certain even- 
ing soon after the advent of November, he asked if he might take 
the old family Bible up to his room with him, his mother wept 
tears of joy,and his father patted him affectionately upon the head. 

Half an hour later a young gentleman, suspiciously like him, was 
seen to enter a firework emporium in the vicinity, and go up to 
the counter, and open a huge book. 

The shopman came forward. : 

“Look here, you old Geeser, if you don’t believe me just read 
this entry. You said I wasn't sixteen. Look at this: ‘Arthur, 
born November 9th, 1859." Now then, shut up for ever— give 
me two dozen o' fourpenny Roman candles, sixteen devils amongst 
the tailors, forty-five twopenny golden raius,and three bobs’ worth 


” 


of six foot squibs ! 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 


ee 
*,* Subscribers of not less than a Shilling will receive ( post- 


Sree) a Cabinet size bier ba Aes ox of A, SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M., with 
i 


the Eminent's autograph on the back. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
Houipay,” £19 1s. 2d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

ALLY SLOPER, Esy. (weekly donation), £1; ALICE POWELL, 3d.; NEMO, 3s. 

OLRAG, 4d. LILLY SPRINKS, 2d.; CONRAD, 2s, 6d.; A.E, P., 28, 6d.; A. E., 25. 60, 


Making a total received up to June 24th, 1890—£20 12s. 5d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Wry should wine be good for dyspeptic persons /—Because 
St. saul advises Timothy to take a little of it for his stomach’'s 
s)ache ! 
( UNIVERSITY MEM.—The Real Senior (Wr)angler: Izaak Walton. 

A DAY OF RECKONING FOR US ALL.—The Census day. 

Way should lambs visit Monte Carlo?—Because they are con- 
firmed gambollers. 

McCGOOSELEY doesn't know how many beans make five, but he 
Tegrets to say that it only took one beanfeast to make tive and 
costs, 


| 
| 
| 


SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 


— ee 


HYPNOTINA: A NOVEL OF TO-DAY. 
BY A FASHIONABLE LADY-NOVELIST. 
es 
CHAPTER IIT. 
‘ror the man who's ne'er beholden 
To the triple sign that’s poldeu 
Js an ass.” — RL Derr. 

S1X months have passed over that merry litte supper in the back 
parlour of the West End pawn-shop, and Hypnotina Spout and 

her good papa, who, it 
Will be retremibered, on 
the festive ocenasion re- 
ferred to, drink stale 
Bass with each other 
to the success of their 
new acheme for the 
speedy introduction of 
hitherto andreamed of 
profits, are literally 
rolling in the golden 
pippins of their esti- 
mable industry, 

And to their honestly 
gathered wealth we 
will leave them fora 
bit (they won't object 
to that, we're sure), 
while a stroll is taken 
round and about the 
neighbourhood in 
which the house of 
these amiable people is 
situated, 

If you have no parti- 
cular objection, we will 
first enter that exten- 
sively patronized res- 
taurant of which, inthe 
first chapter, we spoke 
as being not a thou- 
sand miles away from 
the scene of Hypnoti- 
na’-my sterious labours, 

A man is leaning over the bar, discussing, with the maid of that 
mahogany topped erection, all the latest developed points of the 
topic that is now on everybody's tongue. 

“It’s a curious thing how it all comes about,” says the barmaid, 
her chin resting on the glass cover of a sandwich-dish, “ Why, the 
streets about here are simply crammed with these hypnotized 
fellers, One wandered in here the other night, and, of course, 1 
thought he was drunk, so had him chucked out, Our echucker-out 
tells me he must have been hypnotized, because when the bobby 
kicked his ankles he didn't take the least bit of notice, but stood 
still, just as if no accidental collisions at ail were going on below,” 

* Hace any of 
the boys that 
come here ever 
shown signs 
of——" 

“Oh! 


Leaning over the bar. 


indeed, 
yes,” breaks in 
the girl, “Only 
last Saturday 
evening we had 
one of our regular 
fellers in here just 
as bad as he could 
be. He was all 
right before he 
went out to old 
Spout’s place to 
get something on 
his ring, but when 
he came back, he 
—well, you should 
have seen him. 
He shook about 
just as young 
Lord Toddy does 
on Wednesdays, 
when he gets the 
jim-jams.” 

To this, the 
man, who looks 
likea professional 
entertainer of 
some kind (there 
is a conjurer-cut about his evening dress), says nothing, but turns 
on his heel with alittle laugh, such as people give when they 
think they know something that nobody else knows, and goes out at 
the door. 

We will now (still, of course, providing you are willing, and not 
frightened) pay a short visit to the vestibule of the local police 
station, The inspector on duty is sitting in the booking office, 
entering the dimensions of a newly made prisoner, who has just 
been brought in on an essentially interesting charge of being aram- 
pant lunatic at large. 

“Where did you find him?” asks the blue clad book-keeper of 
the coustable who has brought the silly creature in. 

“Outside of Mr. 
Spout’s ’ouse,” re- 
plied the — finder, 
with a reverential 
dwelling on the 
Mr.” 

“Oh!” is the 
comprehensive ae. 
knowledgment — to 
the information of 
the man catching 
menial, 

At this moment 
our professional 
looking friend of 
the bar hurries in, 
and stands before 
the inspector on 
duty. He asks per- 
mission to inter- 
view their prisoner, 
The permission he- 
ing given, the man 
goes up to the Juna- 
ticat large and per- 
forms with his right 
hand a downward 
“pass,” that brings 
the caught one to 
his senses, 

Asked who hyp- 
notized him. the 
ex-prisoner (for he 
is no longer a Innatic at large) tells the three men of his visit to 
Spout’s shop, and of the strange feeling that came over him when 
the pawnbroker's daughter stared him in the tu : 

Spout's establishment is likely to be plotted asainst before long. 
Plotters seem to exist around. 

(To be continued next week.) 


“He must have been hypnotized.” 


“Where did you find him?” 
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No. 158.—Vicror RvsaPortH, P.O.S, 

“Those young people—and, for the matter of that, old people 
as well -who are in the habit of spending their summer holi- 
days at Margate, will have no difficulty in recognizing the 
above features as those of Victor Rushforth, the popular musical 
conductor of the pier band. Although of uncertain age, Victor 
is yet fresh and hearty, and can drink whisky like a Red Indian 
- Indeed it’s a well known fact that he equally divides his time 
between the refreshment bar and the band stand, Victor, 
when young, was big-drummer-in-chief to General Booth. It 
was under this gentleman, in fact, that he gained his first know- 
ledge of music. It was, of course, impossible for two master 
minds to row in the same boat fora lengthened period, so, after 
numerous blessings in the shape of muttered cusses, the two 
gentlemen parted, and Victor determined to try his hand at the 
barrel-organ profession in the vicinity of Leicester Square. In 
this neighbourhood, with the assistance of a monkey, @ sweet 
smile, and a set of snow-white false teeth, he made piles of 
money, with which he founded a hospital for the curing of 
broken-winded musical instruments, Our hero was shortly after 
this kidnapped by some Margate brigands, and could only ran- 
som himself by consenting to fill the position he now so worthily 
holds. Chiefly because he is a tip-top musician, our hero was 
created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to 
him, October 20th, 1888."— Debrett improved. 


wt Muptie thy 
~! ie Meat 


on. Oh, look at that old man, doesn't he seem out of 
place in a theatre ? 
Girl (who can't get acertain person to come to the bor as long 
Cis there), Not the only one, 


0: 


She, Lend me your hat to put_my shrimps in, there's a dear. 

He, Well, really, my love— 

‘She. Oh, that's just like you—always got some objection, dis- 
agreeable thing. 


ROAST PORK ANDO APPLE SAUCE. 
Loudon: Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, 


“TO BE, OR NOT TO 


Ruth. Oh, what a horrid nuisance, Ada, here's Uncle almost surrounded with water.” If we wake him he'll 
stick with us all the afternoon ; if we don’t, he'll be drowned, Whatever shall we do? 


A Sas 


(1) “Boots almost ‘pegged ont, eh ? All the better, my boy! 
cool for your feet ! i 
and lost all your coin? Bravo! no more trouble now for you, buying provisions, and 
all that ; you'll have a chance now to take the shine out of all those fasting men and 


—(2.) “What! torn out your pockets coming through the wood, 


humbugs, eh ?”"——(3.) “ An 


idiot country bobby running you in asa tramp, eh? 
Capital, old chap! - as 


Not a farthing to pay for your night's lodging now.”- ——(4.) 


THE BATHING SEASON COMMENCES. 


sores 
a4 


“For goodness sake, Brown, what are you about—are vou mad?” “No, mv 
dear, I am only demonstrating that if we have much rain it will save the expense 
of a fortnight at Margate, We can have all the excitement, witb half the 
trouble.” 


BL 


Think how jolly ” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


SS 
at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and J'uvusued by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Sloperies,” 


(Saturday, July 5, 1890. 


A LAP-DOG. 
The unwelcome intrusion of an uninvited guest. 


SNAPPISH. 


“ My good man, you haven't seen a little abo 
have you?” “Hain't 1? Why, I see ous tale cami 
| blessed minute.” 


(Left considering. 


MAKING THE BEST OF IT; OR, THE FORTUNATE WALKING TOURIST. 


“Lightning struck you, eh? Burnt as black asa coal, and all your hair and clothes 
gone! Well, I'm blest, if you don't call that the most lucky escape I ever heard of! 
The luckiest dog out !"——(5.) “Eh? Can't live another hour, did you say, doctor ? 
‘Well, I'm hanged if he don’t have the deuce's own luck! Just insured his tife before 
we started. But there, that's just his way! Some folks are born with a silver spoon 
in their month, Suppose he'll have a grand funeral ? Lucky man! By-by, doctor.” 


_——_—_—_——— 


WHAT WAS THE ATTRACTIONP 


-+=— 


7 PRIVATE 


~ 
Careful Mother. Ah, this is just the sort of place for us, Albert. 
Albert (with an alacrity that surprised her). Yes, ma! 


99 Shoe Lane, KC,—Saturday, July 5, 1890. 
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